A   TRIP   IN   A   TRAMP

At one side of the square
motor buses were drawn up,
and some of these, Stark
discovered, went far out into
the countryside to points a
hundred and fifty or two
hundred miles from Turku.
One of these Stark boarded
one morning, and after a
six hours' journey found
himself at Bjorneborg, or
Pori, as the Finns call it, a
great port for the timber
and paper business. A few
miles out of the town he
visited a large paper and
wood-pulp factory, all built
of ferro-concrete, equipped
with the most modern
machinery and run on
thoroughly scientific lines.
Up the Kumo Elf he saw
men cutting timber and
running the logs down to the
river so that they might
float like a vast loose raft
right to the mills,

The Land of a Thousand Lakes.

Amid the dark forests
were multitudes of lakes,
some large enough to hold
several English counties, and
then have room' to spare.
Low lines of hills ran across
the country, their slopes
cultivated here and there or
clothed in thick timber.
Away over to the east, as
Stark knew full well, were
still greater lakes, with many
wooded islets in them, lend-
ing further beauty to scenery
remarkable enough without
them. Finland is well named
"The Land of a Thousand
Lakes." . In the south-
eastern half lakes are every-
where, and with their con-
necting rivers form the chief
means of getting about.

Stark was due to catch

Wide World Pkotoi.
A TOWER OF DRAGONS' TAILS
The Royal Exchange, Copenhagen, was erected in the
seventeenth century.  The structure is surmounted by a
tower up wards of 160 feet in height, at the top of which are
four dragons.   Their tails, intertwined, form the tower.